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A RURAL EPISODE.

Two honest husbandmen dwelt sldo by slds
In farms udjolnlng. Grubbs and Stubbs their

names
Roiinh. homely names In Booth but all they

.And ol't thoo names had served them In
good stenrt

Whi n tliey had need of n'wnci to sign to notes,
flrubbs bad a son Kzektel. tall and staunch
As ever rust o who wore pants In boots,
And rote nt four to milk his seven kino
And seek for eaglets in the hennery.
Ftubtis hnd no son, a daughter only came
To liless bcr father's homo, to shed sunlight
About It room, and eke to do odd chores
'Twlxtinral-tlme- s 8bowas fair to look upon
As snowilrii blossoming In carlv spring.
Hor liamo Mury Ann a gentle namo,
And tiuntly borne by her. Ezuklei saw
And loed her, whom to see and love were

one.
The fnrm ndtolncd and were but kent apart
Uy one plain picket-fenc- e of easy compass.
Xhroui;li wblch the faithful dog of Farmer

u run ns
Did oft meander In the ovontlmo
To chase tho htnt of worthy Farmer Stubbs,
Thuwai a fend lu gun between tho twain;
nut siarv Ann, ami young kzokici, too,
Weie not a party to parental strife.
Equal thoir fnthors lots, content were thoy
To know that when some day the old men

bopped
The golden twig, tho farms should be unite,
A goodly estate for a goodly pair.

Iiut one day came a shadow o'er their paths.
A schemer from the town Intruded on
The poacuful conflnos of tho Grubb estate
Looked here, dug there, and sniffed and

JtltilTcd about,
Saving wNenerolv T th shnke of head:
"There's oil upon this land: of that I'm surel
Oil that Is pent up In a mighty store.
1lg, larmor, and I warrant thoethou'lt find
Hiclies the like of wblch thou wot'st not ot "
So ho departed Then good Fanner Orubbs
Did hold his head aloft and elevate
His nose when neighbors passed, as who

ououldsay:
'I shall be rich. There's oil on this my land,

And n ealth Immense shall speedily bo mine.
So when fooklol came and sot tly said:
"Father. 1 fain would wed with Mary Ann,"
Ite waxed full wroth, exclaiming in bis

wrath :
"Uownowl Thou who, when wo have dug

for oil,
Shalt be a man of r dies, wilt thou wed
This beggar's brat, this pauper farmer's

child.-Oot-

It shall not be "
And so the son

Went sorrowing to toll to Mary Ann
And break tho match, explaining as he might
That he so rich must look above poor her.

Then there was dlgglngon the Grubbs estate,
Digging In divtiine; boring in the n glit
For oil. r.ch oil. that was to make them rich.
For dn;s and necks and months they dug

nnd bore:
What camo ort? Nothing, nothing, always

nothing.
Then came tho city schemer and bo looked
About tho place, exclaiming: "Marvelous!
Heboid tho oln of oil that onco lav hero
Has van shod nnd has made its ollv way
Ilencuth your fence to 1 'armor Stubbs' estato
lilt Is tho o 1 w II; yimn the memory of It."
8o buying ho an shed, and Ezeklcl wept.
That night he hied him unto .Mary Ann,
And told her that his Io e bad never ceased,
llesougbt her to take htm back, and let no oil,
No obstaclo so oleaginous
Disturb the dream, tho golden dream, of love,
fcho fa d blm nny, and mocked h m

So he wcut,
Kicking himself ndown the dusty lano
Then runner Hubh sot merr ly to work.
And in a lew weeks' time struck oil right

rich.
A fortune rolled In and b s wealth became
So vast that all nrn.ind mart cled thereat
ho Stubbs m xed wealthy, and so Mary Ann,
Her fathct'B he rcss, giew accustomed to
K7ekiel's loss, nnd murr.cd very roou
A foreign nobleman with heavy b Us
WU'cli Mury Ann's papa paid willingly.
Kzcklel Is unwed, w hllo Ills ti.loa
Doth ever moan and groan nnd tear his hair
iiecuuse in iouy anil unseemly wriun
Ho caused tlio marriage to be broken olT.
So read, nnd loarn that o ran never tell
Who that is down to day inav not bo up
To morrow, and ho down that now Is up

Rambler.
m m

FATAL AMUSEMENT.

The Doatha Placed to the Credit
of Alpine Climbing.

Mont Itlanc the Most Dangerous of the
1'eaks Accident), Chiefly Oceur from

the Incompetency of Gulden A.

lteforui Needed.

In these days, when it is the fashion to
decry Mont Blanc, in company with a good
many other old institutions, thero Is one
tiling about tho mountain which is apt to
bo lost sight of, and that is bow very fatal
It has been to mountaineers. It is quite
possible that the proportion of killed to
those who succeed in tho assent and tbo
tame will hold good in respect ot any other
Alpine peak would not be found to be
great, for probably more people h'avo frone
up Mont Blanc than any other high moun-
tain; but no number of successful ascents
will minimize the fact that thero can be
very real danger on Mont Blanc. The
causes of danger arc not far to seek. The
mountain is regarded, and in fact is, com-
paratively easy ot ascout; and from the
days when Albeit Smith did so much to
dispel the uwe with which it as once the
fashion to regard it, the popularity of the
expedition has giown year by year, till
quite a considerable percentage of tbose
who now go to Chamouni consider but the
halt of their visit accomplished it thoy
fail to "do" Mont Blanc. Thus it comes to
pass that a great number of individuals
are allowed to ascend who ought not to go
on the mountain at all, ana who, under
certain conditions, may easily become a
source of danger to tuomselves and to
those who accompany them.

But tho danger frou this cause is as noth-
ing compared with that which exists in tho
inforior quality of many of the guides
At Chamouni, evory ono who styles him-
self a guide must belong to a kind ot
trades-unio- n society callod the Vompajme
dtt Guides, and prosiuoioverby a Guide-che- f.

All who enter the t'ompagnte de Guides,
good, bad nnd indifferent, enter it on the
tamo footing, and are compelled to take
their turn for an engagement on a register
kept at the office of tho Guide-ch- for the
purpose. TUus, a traveler who wishes
to engoge a guida, is not allowed

except under very special clrcum-fctanco- s

to choose his man, but must
take him Tilioso name stands first
on the list; and it may so hap-
pen that quite, an incompetent individ-
ual is given charge ot a party wishing to
sucend Mont Blanc, while u really good
jpiide is told off to carry a knapsack over
the Col de Balme.

It is easy to imagine what may result
from a system such as this. For one thing,
it has had the effect of utterly demoraliz-
ing Chamouni guides as a body; and it has
.been the means, as we shall see presently,
of some of the worst accidents that have
ever happoned in the Alps. It is usual
nowadays for mombera of Alpine Clubs to
bring to Chambuni their own guides from
other districts, rather than trust to the lo-
cal men; and so it has come about that
Chamouni guides have b)en reduced to
tuMug casual parties up Mont Blanc, with
the result that very few of them areot
amy use out of their own particu-Ja- r

district, and as regards the
more difficult peaks of the range, very lit-
tle even in it. Infact.it la hardlv in Air.
aggeration to say that the really good Cha- -

uiuum una may now De counted on tue
fingers. The grave scandal occasioned by
the desertion of the Husalan. Prnfaunp

edchenko, by his guides two inerperi- -

vuucu uuy auu um auDsequeuc aeatn on
the Merde Ulace. oalle I forth a savara urn.
test against the Chamouni guide system on
the part ot the Alpine Club; but beyond
wiuv BMKui, luuuiuuauou ui tue.ruies as re-
gards the choosing of special men, very

been done; and to this day the
Stales 'and llegulatlons of the Compalgiu
du Oulda ot Chamouni remain a
with all mountaineers.

Finally, there it the danger and this
perhaps greatest ot all from weather.
Easv though Mont Blano may be as long
as the weather is good, there is not a moun-
tain in all the Alps wblch can become so
dangerorii in a storm. Every one who has
had experience. of climbing knows how
weather can affect a mountain, and bow
.an ascent, which Is easy enough one day,
.snay become dangerous it not impossible
ttlM next. It is quite a mistake to suppose
that a beosnse mountain offers no physi-
cal dUHoomesVtbat' there is no risk

sfnriinfl- - tiwtajeeat. We bare stoat

Blano as a case In point. Easiest of all tho
great mountains, he has proved himself
the most fatal ot any.

The flnt accident within oar knowledge
which occurred on Mont 131 ano was that to
Dr. Hatnel'i party in 1320, and being the
flnt accident to Alpine climbers, it created
at the time an immense sensation. From
accounts published by the survivors, it
eems clear that the accident .was caused

by ignorance of tho itato of the snow
excusable enough In those days

when, as a matter of fact, the art of climb-
ing was very little understood. On August
IS, 1S20, a Russian professor. Dr. Uamel;
two Oxonians, Messrs. Durnford and Hen-
derson; a Genevese named Sellique; and
twelve guides, left Chamouni, and in
twelve hours nbout double the time now
taken reached the rocks of the Urands
Mulets. Here they pitched a tent, which
they had brought with them, and passed
tho night Bad weather came on after
sunset; and as it did not clear next morn-
ing in time for them to start, they had to
pass another night in the tent. It camo on
to rain again in tho evening; but the fol-
lowing morning, August 20, was fine, and
it was determined to make a push for the
summit. At this juncture, M. Mollique was
overcome with "scruplos" on the subject
of making the ascent, and declined to ac
company the others, so ho was loft behind,
in charge of two of the guides. Tho rest of
the party set out at live a. m. The weather
kept fine; but the snow to quote one of
tho survivors was found to bo "rather too
soft." They would appear to have fol
lowed the line of ascent usually adopted in
these days, until opposite the Dome du
Oolite, and on a level with it. when
they branched off sharply to the
leu ana commoncea to traverse a siecp
snow-slop- directing their course straight
for the Mont Maudlt. The v were not roped.
and were apparently proceeding in Indian
Ille, when suddenly the snow gave beneath
their feet, and carriod them away bodily
down the slope. They were all carried a

instance some accounts say iweivefireat foot and then the whole ava-
lanche buried itself in a great crevasse.
The three leading guides were completely
overwhelmed; but the rest of the party
stopped short of the crevassa, ana were
saved. The survivors made frantic efforts
to rescue their unfortunate companions;
but tho poor fellows must have been buried
under many tons of snow, and tbeso efforts
were unavailing.

It was scarcely thought probable that
trace ot them would ever again bo found;
but after the larjso of nearly half a cen

the glacier yielded up its dead. In
isfti,' or fortv-tbre- e vears after the catas
trophe, portions of human bodies, the de-

bris of a lantern and Alponstock, and the
leaves of a Latin book, were found imbed-
ded in the ice on the surface of tho Glacier
dos Bosons and near its foot. They wore
recognized as belonging to tho lost guides
of Dr. Hamol's party. Further discoveries
wore mado in the two followingycars; and
of the relics thus brought to light, some are
riresorvod to this day by tho Alpine Club

at St. Martin's Place.
This accident afforded strong evidence in

favor of the fact ot glacier motion, for the
remains wore found to have been carried
by tho ice a distance of nearly five miles
from the spot where the catastrophe oc-

curred.
Almost simultaneously with the finding

OX tee relics ot ur. uamel'i ex-
pedition, occurred another accident on
Mont Blanc. On August V, 1M4, a young
portor named Ambroiso Couttet, while ac-
companying two Austrian gentlemen in
the nscont of Mont Blanc.fell into a crevasse
on the Grand Plateau. This was an accci-do-

attributable entirely to carelessness,
fur it appears that at the moment of the
catastropho Couttet was walking apart
from tho others and quite unattached. His
comuanions did thoirbest to effect a rescue .

but the crevasse was of such great depth
that they could not come near him. A
party of guides subsequently wont out
with tho object of recovering the body; but
although two ot their number descended
ninety feet into the crevasse, thoy failed to
roacn it. it is almost cenajn, irom tna
terrible nature of the fall, that the un
fortunate man's death must have b3en in
stantaneous.

There were two sad accidents on Mont
Blanc in ISM. The precise cause of the
first is somewhat obscure, but the facts as
far as they are known are these: Sir
George Youne and bis two brothers, un
accompanied by guides, set out to ascend
Mont Blanc on August 23, and succeeded in
reaching the summit in safety. They had
not proceeded far in the descent, when, for
some reason unexplained, one ot tue party
slipped and dragged down the other two.
Tbev slid for a short distance, then fell a
height of twenty feet or so, and were
finally stopped by soft snow. Sir George
ana nis secona uroiner escaped serious

but the youngest brother. Mr. Bulke
ley Young, was found to have broken his
neck.

The accident to Captain Arkwright's
fiarty was of a different description, and

respects bears a close resemblance
to that in which Dr. Hamel's guides lost
their lives. On the 13th of October un
usually late in the year for such an exp-
editionCaptain Arkwright with ono guide,
Michel SImond, and two porters, started
from tho Grands Mulets to ascend Mont
Blanc. At a little distance thoy were fol
lowed uy the landlord oi tne luerre I'olnlue,
Hilviau Couttet and a porter those two
having apparently come for their own
pleasure on a separate rope. The guides,
probably by reason of its being a snorter
route, and as such, likely to save time an
important matter at this time of tho year

cnose tne rouie nuopiea Dy ur. tiamei's
party, and which had come to be known
by the name ot the Anclen Passuge. They
had almost reached the spot woere the
disaster ot 1820 occurred, when the roar of
an avalanche was hoard. Couttet and his
companion, realizing the danger, lied for
their lives. They wore a little way behind
the others, and wero so fortunate as to
escape; but Captain Arkwrlgut and his
gublos wore caught by the; avalanche and
swopt away. This accident arose from
Iirecisoly the same cause us that which

to Dr. Hamel's party ignorance
of the state of the snow; but it differed in
one respect; whereas Dr. Hamel's party
started the avalanche, the avalanche which
proved fatal to Captain Arkwright and his
guides fell from above.

The fact ot as9Cond accident occurring
at the same place and from a similar cause,
has given to the Anclen Passage the repu-
tation of being essontlally unsafe. It is
not nocessarily more dangerous than other
routes, and Indeed it may oven be the
safest route from Chamouni up Mont
Blanc. It is only really dangerous when
the snow is in bad order; and this is a point
upon which a guide is or should be com-
petent to give an opinion. On the day of
the accident the snow was not in proper
condition, and it was because a right dis-
cretion was not used that Captain Ark-
wright and his companions lost their lives.

Wo now come to an accident which ranks
as by tar thmost terrible which has ever
happoned to Alpine climbers, for it re-
sulted in the losi of no fewer than eleven
lives. 'On September S, 1S70, a party

two American gentlemen, Messrs.
Beane and Kandall, and a Mr. MacCorken-dal- e,

with eight guides and porters with
one exception all Chamouni raon left
Chamouni with the intention of ascending
Mont Blanc. They passed the night at the
Grands Mulets and next morning started
for tho summit. Early in the afternoon a
violent storm burst over Mont Blanc; and
as the weather became very bad and they
did not return, it was resolved to send out
a search-part- y from Chamouni. The
woather, however, continued for some days
of such an unfavorable character tbit it
was not until tho 17th, and when all hope
had been abandoned of finding any ot the
lost party alive, that a discovery was
made. The dead bodies of Mr. MacCorkeu- -

dale and two of the porters wore first
found. They were lying on the suow quite
uninjured, head uppermost, a little way
above the Murde la Cote; and from the
torn condition of their clothes, it seemed
probable that they had slid som9 distance
to the spot where they were discovered.
Higher up, lay the bodies ot Mr. Baaneand
auother porter, with the greater portion of
the baggage beside them. Ot the remain-
ing six. no trace could be seen. A few
small articles which must have belonged
to tnem were picaea up suDsequentiy in
the direction of the Brenva Glacier; bnt
that was all. To this day their fate remains
a myswjry.

The only light throw upon the catas-
trophe was that which could be gathered
from the pages ot a diary found on Mr.
Beane, and written by him. Borne doubt
at first was cast upon the authenticity of
the entry, but there seems no reason at all
for disbelieving its genuineness. What it
told was as follows i "Tuaday, September 8

I have made the ascent of Mont Blano
with ten persons eight guides, Mr. Corken-dal- e

and Mr, Randall. We arrived at the
summit at halt-pas- t two o'clock. Imrns- -'

dlately after leaving it, I was enveloped in
clouds of snow. We passed the night in
grotto excavated out ot the snow, affording
very uncomfortable shelter, and 1 was ill
all night. September 7 (morning.) latent
cold, much snow, which falls mnlnter -

ruptedly, guides restless. Stpltmber 7
(evening.) We hare been on Mont Blano
for two days in a terrible snowstorm; we
hare lost our way, and are in a hole scooped
ont of the snow, at a height ot fifteen thou-
sand feet I hare no hope ot descending.
Perhaps this book may be found and for-
warded. We hare no food; tny
feet are already frozen and I am exhausted;
I bare only strength to write a few words.
I die in the faith of Jesus Christ, with af-
fectionate thoughts of my family; my re-

membrances to all. I trust we may meet
in Heaven."

The diary ended with Instructions to his
family as to his pvlrete affairs.

It is to be regretted that poor Mr. Beane
gives us so little information ot any prac-
tical value; but meager as his diary is, it
sheds light on one or two points. First, we
gather that the party actually reached the
summit; and next, that it was about halt
past two in the afternoon, and immediate-
ly after tearing it that the storm caught
them. Now, how was it, we may fairly
ask, that so little progress was made on
the downward path! for the of
which Mr. Beane speaks was constructed
at an altitude of fifteen thousand feet, or
only seven hundred nnd eighty-on- e feet
below the summit How was it that the
Pllldnx fnilnri rnmnlntnlv to find a way
back over ground that they had traversed
so recently! Mr. Beane does not tell us it
any attempts were made on the 6th and
7th to find the way down what little evi-
dence we hare tends to prove that there
were none he merely says: "We have lost
our way." To sit down and wait where
they were, as they appear to have done,
showed a want of Judgment which, with
out being bettor acquainted than wo are
with tue facts of the case, seems quite in-
explicable. Nothing is more common in
the high Alps than to be overtaken by bad
weather; but out of the Chamouni district
there has not been an instance ot a whole
fiarty perishing from this special cause. It

to avoid the conclusion that the
guides were not equal to the task, that thoy
lost their heads at the vory approach of
danger, and gave themselves up for lost at
tne moment wnen tner suouia nave maae
the most determined effort to escape.

There was another circumstance, too,
which was held at the time to reflect some-
what upon the conduct of the guides not
one of their bodies was found. The fire
bodies recovered were those of the heaviest
members of the party, and there can be
little doubt that they must have baen left
behind, while the rest made an effort to
save themselves. Mr. Beane, however,
makes no mention of any division of the
party, and it is charitable to suppose that
no division actually took place until after
tho weaker members had succumbed to the
exposure. What led to the division will
never be known; neither will it be known
what motive impelled the guides to act in
such an utterly incomprehensible manner.
That the leaders of the party ought to
bare been thoroughly up to their work is
emphasized by the fact that neither Mr.
Beano, Mr. Randall nor Mr. MacCoi ken-dal- e

had had previous experience of moun-
taineering, and were quite Incapable ot
giving advice ot any practical value when
difficulties arose. As a matter ot fact, it
does not appear that any ono of the guides
hold a foremost place in his profession.
Judging by thoir actions, they certainly
proved themselves singularly wanting in
many of the most important qualities of
good guides; and It is impossible to believe
mat tney couia nave ueen other than vory
second-rate- . But should the blame of the dis-
aster bo laid to their charge I Should it not
rather attach to a systoin which rendered
such an accident only too probable!

In tho same year (1870) there was yet
another accident on Mont Blanc. A gen-
tleman and two ladies, accompanied by a
guide and a portor, were out on the moun-
tain; and the gentleman wishing to go
further tban the ladies cared to, took the
guide, and left them in charge ot the por-
tor. With what object, it is not known,
the portor promptly proceoded to conduct
his charges across a snow-fiel- d which was
well known to be honoycombed with con-
cealed crevasses. Under these circum-
stances it would have been only wonderful
it an accident had not occurred, and un-
fortunately that took place which might
have boen predicted. Tho porter had given
his arm to one ot tho ladles, and was lead-
ing her across, when the snow gave way
beneath them and they both fell Tioadlong
into a deep crevasse. Here was a case of
two lives wantonly sacrificed. That any
one calling himself a guide should have
shown such gross ignorance of the very
first principles ot mountaineering as this
porter did is almost inconceivable. It is
Iierfectly clear that he did not understand

and was certainly not a tit
person to hare been sent on expeditions
above the snow-lin- e.

A still later accident on Mont Blanc
took place on the south side. On the 30th
of August, 1874, Mr. J. A. G. Marshall, with
two Oberland guides, Johann Fischer and
Ulrica Aimer, left Courmayeur with a view
to attempting the ascent of Mont Blanc by
way of tue Brouillard Glacier, an ascent
which had not at that time been effected.
They camped out upon the mountain at a
height ot about ten thousand feet, and the
following day worked their way a consid-
erable distance upwards till they found
themselves finally stopped by an impassa-
ble wall of rock. This occurred some-
what late in the afternoon, too
late, indeed, to attempt any other
route, and accordingly thoy turned
back. The descant was difficult and
night overtook them before they reached
the spot where they had bivouacked tho
previous evening. They were crossing the
Ia3t bit ot glacier, when Fischer inquired
the time, and Mr. Marshall drew out his
watch while the others came up to him
with a light. As they stood thus close to- -

ether the snow gavo ray beneath them,fischer fell first into a crevasse wblch at
this point was some thirty feet deep and
fire feet in width; and Mr. Marshall was
dragged on to him, while Aimer alighted
upon a hummock ot snovbut a few feet
below the mouth of the rrevasso. Mr.
Marshall's head came in contact with the
side of the crerasso, and in bis caso death
must have been instantaneous; while
Fischer's injuries were of such a character
that he, too, could not have lived for any
time after the fall. Aimer escaped with a
severe shaking, but was rendered insensible
by the shock ot the fall. Upon coming to
himself he found that both his companions
were beyond help; and as soon as thero
was sufficient light he struggled down to
Courmayeur with the intelligence of the
accident. The dead bodies wero recovered
the same eveuing and biought back tho
next day to Courmayeur.

Ot all tho accidents which have
happened on Mont Blanc, this was,
perhaps, the one most deserving the
term. Mr. Marshall and his guides
wero first-rat- e mountaineers, and it was
scarcely from any fault of their own that
the catastrophe occurred. From a sketch
of the spot taken by M. Loppe, the artist,
a few days after the occurronca, the cre-
vasse looks rurlously narrow, and if the
party had only been standiug but a few
pacos to right or left, they would have been
in perfect safety. Moreover, the sceno of
the catastropho was not five minutes' walk
from tho moraine.

Thus Mont Blanc is responsible for the
loss of no fewer than twenty-fou-r lives;
but it is when we compare him ivitU other
mountains that we realiza how much more
fatal be has boon than any of hi fellows.
The following table, compiled from the
Alpine Journal, will best bring home this
fact:

Accidents. Lives lost
Mont Blano 7 24
Matterborn a
Lyskamm 6
Monro Kosa 4
Monto Cevedale.. 4
Dent lllanobo a
HautdoCrl
Tltlis
Jungfrau
Wottorhorn
Algulllo Blanche.

Single lives have beon lost upon each of
the following mountains : Rl ffelhora, Gross
Venedeger, Schreckborn, Piz Tschierra,
DIablerets, Blumlls Alp, Piz Bernlna,
uranaes jorasses, aieije.

Ot accidents which may fairly come
under the bead of Alpine uccldcnls, such
as accidents upon glaciers and subsidiary
peaks, there appear to have been thirty-fiv- e,

making a total loss since 1839, when
climbing became a recognized form of
amusement of ninety-eig- lives, or in-
clusive ot Dr. Hamel's accident one hun-
dred and one. When we come to consider
that Mont Blano is responsible for nearly

h ot the whole, we may well
question whether the depreciation of the
mountain is quits lusuuea. is it not rawer

case of underrating the enemy I
No reasonable person can deny that there

is at times danger on Mont Blano, and
when we consider from what a rarlety ot
causes it may arise from weather, from
the state ot the snow, from th unfitness of
many ot tbose who attempt the ascent,
and last, but sot least, , from the guide
system of Chamouni we feel inclined to
wnetr uow inaeea, was wo wee o j tue
baen great, bat rather Oat th death-- U U

1 aot mo swMtwr. CAomem' uunii.

ROUGH ON PLATOr t
Row Old Billion Rejected th Teaehtngi

of the Great Philosopher,
It Is well enough to gay with the an-

cients that "wo may shoot at tho star-an-

though wo know that our arrow?
can not roach them, yet thoy go hlghot
than it wo aimed lower." What dif
feronco doos that mnkoP It makos nt
difference how high they go, thoycomo
down without having accomplishot"
any thing. Tho nlm that is low enough
to kill a doer is better than a beat
drawn on Venus. It may not bo sc
grand in thought but it is moro useful
in result.

Old man Billaon's son Dan is a close
student. Iilllson, naturally and con-
sequently excusably proud of his son,
allowed tho young man to remain in
his room, dooply covered with tho

rubbish of ancient wisdom,grand
tho busy season, when ovory

hoo in the cotton patch was worth its
woight in silver, Blllson's neighbors
woiild ask:

"Why don't you mako Dan help you
with your cotton?"

"Ho can't sparo the timo from his
studios."

"Studying is all well euough, but do
you think that it would hurt Tiim much
to drop his books for a day or two and
tako up a hoe? Tho grass is gaining
on you."

"iho old man sighed. He was mak-
ing a great sacrifice but his son would,
in after years, bless him for it. Ono
day tho old man revcroutially onterod
the son's room.

"Sit down, father."
The old man sat down and, pointing

to an open volumo that lay on tho
young man's desk, asked:

"What book is that?"
"Plato's philosophy."
"Studying it, I reckon?"
"Yes; haven't studied any thing else

for some timo."
"Full of interestln' readin', I reckon."
"As grand thought as was ovor

"Ain't law, Is it?"
"O, no."
"Medicine, 1 reckon?"
"No, it's philosophy."
"Yes, but what Is philosophy?"
"O er well, it's or itfs tho the

soul of a great man, shaped into
words."

"Ah, hah. What does this hero fel-

ler Plato propose to l'arn you?"
"To bo great, to look high."
"Yes, but does he tell you what to

look at?"
"O, s, ho that is, ho tolls

you to purify your soul."
"Ah, hah. out wnat aoes no ten you

to do witli tho body?"
"Tho body! Why, ho scorns tho

body."
"All, hah. Don't appear to have much

use for it, eh?"
"Ho is higher than all things physi-

cal."
"Don't say nothin' nbout fox tall and

wire grass, I reckon."
"Of courso not."
"Sorter silent on cotton, too, I

rockon,"
"Why, father, what can you mean?"
"Wall, I'll toll you. Ain't got nothin'

agin Ponto "
"Plato," tho student suggested.
"Yes. I ain't got nothin' agin him,

you understand, and rockon ho may bo
a puttv clover fellow, but I tell you
what's a fact. He ain't worth his salt
when the cotton's in tho grass; so, Dan,
jes grab thnty hoo bangin' in tho troo
out thar an' scorn tho grass an' l'arn
tho cotton to look up."

"Groat goodness!" the affrighted
young man exclaimed, "I can't stand
it out there."

"O, but you mnsn't payno attention
to tho body. Tho sun won't hurt your
soul. Come on."

"I really "
"Wall, your grub stops. Beon

fecdin' old Whut's-nam- e long enough.
Comin'?"

"I would, but "
"All right, grub stops, an' you'll

have to pay rent for this room."
The young man sighed, aroso and

followed his father. Two hours later
a panting and perspiring Platouist,
wielding a heavy hoc, was seen strik-in- g

at tho il grass Arkansaw
Traveler.
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IN THE FAR WEST.
A Frontier Jnstlco Who Believes In the

.Enforcement of Good Laws,
A man with his face bandaged up,

walking on crutches, limped into the
office of a justice of tho peace in Rod
Gulch, Arizona, last week, and ex-

claimed:
"Do you know d Jimmy ?"
"Yup," responded tho justice.
"Well, I want a warrant for his ar-

rest!" continued tho lame man, exci-

tedly.
"What fer?" demanded tho justice.
"Assault and batterv with intent to

kill,"
"What did ho do?"
"Ho hit me on the side of the head

and knocked me down."
"Well, there ain't no law agin that,"

explained the justice.
"Ho jumped on mo throe or four

times when 1 was down, and broke two
ribs."

"Can't arrest him for that, young
feller. That's tho custom of the town."

"Ho knocked three or four teeth
down my throat and stabbed me six
times with a dirk."

"Sorry for ye, youngfcllcr, but 'taint
worth while arrcstin' him fer that."

"Then ho stole my horse and "
"Eh? What's that? Stolo a hoss.

did he? Whydidn'tye say so beforo?"
And tho justice jumped excitedly from
his chair and bogan to bucklo on a belt
full ot knives ana pistols, "say, dim,
bo called to tho stiorm, wno was stanu-ln- g

near, "Jest yon sling a rope over a
treo an' I'll call up the Toace and Or-
der Society, and we'll havo him strung
up inside o' thirty minutes. Stolo a
hoss, did he? Well, tho law must be
enfoiced." Chicago Rambler.

Dolly's Inqulsitiveness.

"Mamma," saldllttlo Dolly Pretzel,
"doos jour noso ever eat anything."

"Why, certainly not, Dolly."
"Does your chin over eat any thing."
"Do not ask such foolish questions,

iDolly."
"Well, mamma, vour mouth cats

something, doesu't it?"
"Yes, of course it does."
"Then your mouth and eyes eat

something, don't they, mamma?"
"lou are asking very amy questions,

Dolly. I eat with my mouth, but my
eyes can not oat."

Little Dolly was very quiet for about
an hour, but she again broke out with!

"Mamma, did you say that your eyei
couldn't oat?"

"Yes, I said so."
"Can't your eyo brows?"
Mamma went off Into it dead faint- -

Natimal Weekly.

SCHOOL- - ANDCHUROH.

A deacon of a Groenvllle (Pa.)
church has a string of buttons half a
yard long, which has boon taken out
of collections. Philadelphia Prts.

The Wesloyan Mothodist Confer-
ence, at its session in London, ap-

pointed a committee to consider the
proposition to hold an ecumonioal con-
ference in the United States in 1891.

Tho sons of James S. Kirk, recent-
ly deceased, of Chicago, havo deter-
mined to crcot a momorlal library
building for Northwestern University
at a cost of $60,000 to $70,000. Unitcp
Prtibylerian.

Tho rolls of raomborshlp of Ply-
mouth Church, Brooklyn, now put the
membership nt 2,637, of which numbut
868 aid men and 1,679 womon. The
total momborship since its organiza
tion has boon 4,879.

A fund of over three thousand
dollars was raised at a recent mooting
nt North fluid Seminary, Mass., for an
aid society which proposos to mako
loans to young womon for tho expenses
of thoir education, tho money to bo id

without interest.
George I. Sonoy's gift of 8100.000

to the Wesloyan University at Mlddlo-tow- n,

Conn., tho payment of which,
through the financial troubles of Mr.
Soney had boon delayed, hits been mado
good, Mr. Seney having retrieved his
misfortunes. N. Y. Tribune.

Notwithstanding tho strict censor-
ship ot tho press in Kussla, all works
having tho namo of Charles H. Spur-goo- n

aro permitted to pass unchal-
lenged, with the exception of his sormon
on "baptismal rogenoratlon," which is
prohibited. Christian Union.

A Baptist minister in this Stato
married en Episcopalian woman who
would dance. This scandalized tho
parish, necessitating tho minister's
saying on Sunday, in his pulpit: "This
church is not my wife's keeper. She
shall do as she pleases, and she shall
not bo accountable to you in any sense.
You had better lot her alone." Boston
Commonwealth.

The Supremo Court of Now Hamp-
shire has rendered a decision denying
the right of tho Salvation Army to boat
their drums in tho streets of any city,
town or village of tho State. Tho de-

fendants claimed that their drummings
wero in obedience' to the dlctatos of
their consciences as an act of religious
worship. Tho court held that this was
no defense; that no act of religious
worship can be allowed to disturb tho
public peace or violate reasonable) po-
lice regulations.

Threo venrs aero the American
Homo Missionary Society inaugurated
systematic work among tho immigrant
population. Slnco then tho number of
German Congregational chuiches hat
doubled. Tho Gorman department of
tho society Is now directing its cnor-gio- s

toward an endowment of tho Gor
man school at Lrete, hod. iwcnty-fiv-o

thousand dollars is wanted. Young
Germans aro being induced to enter
tho school of tho Theological Seminary,
Chicago, to bo trained for missionary
work. Christian at Work.

Speaking of students, says tho
American Jlegister, of Paris, the men-
tion of tho novel institution of student
harbors, established for poor Gorman
students and pupils of tho middle and
high schools in tho Saxon mountains,
is in place. Tlioro aro at present
four of theso, where students on their
summer excursions, provided with a
proper certificate from their scholastic
authorities, aro gratuitously given a
night's rest and a breakfast, both going
and rctur lng. A fifth harbor is to be
established on tho Scnucckoppe next
yar- -

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.
Do not sizo up a man's business

capacity by seeing a pen ovor his ear.
N. r.Mail.

"Pa," said Johnny to his father,
who was a real estate agent, "why
does the earth quake?" And his father
replied: "On account of tho sizo of
tho ground rents, sonny." Texas Sift-ing-s.

A subscribar wants to know how
much a good lishlng outlit costs. Wo
novor priced "em, but we have boon
told that tho bait alone costs from fifty
cents to one dollar a quart, according
to quality. Christian at Work.

An exchange thinks there is noth-
ing higher than the editorial profession.
That's what every crank remarks after
lie has toiled up two flights of stairs to
inflict somo of his nonsense on tbo
editor. Burlington Free Press.

Overheard in a street car: "I tried
to kiss my wife nt the front door to-

night as I was leaving home, nnd do
you know she wouldn't let mo. Sho
said site didn't want tho neighbors to
bo taking hor for tho hired girl!"
Buffalo Express.

Ono can't bo too careful with fire-

arms. A boy carried a pistol in his
coat pocket, and ono day last weok
while he was in swimming the pistol
unexpectedly went off. Ho has no sus-
picions as to who took it. Boston
Budget.

"My dear Miss A., this ring which
1 would ask you to accopt of mo is

of my lovo for you1 it lias no
end." "Thank you vory much, Mr.
B., it curiously resembles mv lovo for
you It has no beginning." Chicago
Ledger.

Tho Rule to Ob servo,
If you would a maiden woo,
Always keep this rulo In view:
Do not rush, or go too slow.
Do not soaro when she says no;
Do not fret, for can't you guess,
When she says "no," she means "yes?"
Little Gertrude, a fat. grave per-

sonage of two years and a half, had
trivon her mothor a hur of unusal fer
vor. Said tho latter: "What makes
you lovo mamma so much Ger-
trude?" "Well, mamma, I must mako
myself ag'eeable." Harper's Baxar.

Felino Amenites: "Look, dearl
There's your husband going to supper
with Mrs. Scudamore a dangerously
attractive woman. Let me warn you!"
"How good of you! How I wish he was
going in to supper with you, dear, in-

stead!" PttneA.

A child, while walking through an
art gallery with her mother, was at-

tracted by a statue of Minerva. "Who
is that" said she. "My child, that is
Minerva, tho goddess, of wisdom."
"Why didn't they make hor husband,
too?" "Because she had none, my
child." "That was because she was
wise, wasn't it mamma?'' was the art-
less reply. N. Y, Ledger.

Before Marmgo: Blia "Jixouso,
me, George; did my parasol hurt you?''
Ho o, no, my dear! It would bo
rjleasure if it aid." After marrlago
He "Great heavens! There was nevef
a woman under the sun that knew how
to carry a parasol without scratching
fellow's eyes ont" She "And ,there
never was a man that knew enough tc
walk on the right side of a woman with
a parasol." He "There isn't an)

irlgnt side to a woman, with ft para-id- "

fisaVaufl.
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FOR OUR YOUNG FOLKS.

GRANDMA 8AY3.
Thoso were wonderful davs of long siro.
arandniotner says, ana rno must snow,
rfaere was quiltlnsr to do tbo whole roar

round
the length nnd tho breadth of those quilts

astound i
then summers were nicer far than these,
Apple were largtir. so wore trees-Gran- dma

says.

The manners of folks wore more poll to!
Winters loss cold, and flowers moro brlfrht.
And churning nnd chores went on all day
Nobody could have stopped to playi
Now. whore were tho little children then?
For were all women, boys all men-Gran-dma

says. a
Do you think they had then discovered toys?
Or over bad (rnmos and other Joys?
And as for a shout or a romp, I'm sure
That would not have suited rolks demure.
They never had any timo for funt .
Evory ono knitted, darned or spun-Gran- dma

says.

Now it purzlcd mo once all this to hear,
Till one day I brought to grandma dear
A doll that I'd found, so queer and old,
Its body Its limbs cnuld scarcely hold.
She took Itun tenderly, and smiled
"it's Dotsy JcrushaFerklns, child 1"

Grandma said.

Then she smoothed down Ite ragged frock
and told

Of plny-tlme- s in those good davs of old;
A fnr.nwnv lnnk pnmn 111 hfr oven.
That beamed with tho mildness ot twilight

SKIPS.
Dut whv did sho weep If she was glad?
" 1'ho prettiest doll 1 ovor had 1"

Grandma says.
Ucoivc Cuoper, in Golden Day.

A MUD MOUSE.
A Little, SI dest, Ileautirnl Animal Whleh

Creeps Quietly About at the Ilottora ot
the Sea How the Pretty Miss Breathes
and Walks.
A mouse, my children! A monso

with no particular head, and no par-

ticular feet, and no particular tail. A
mouso that does not know tho taste of
chceso, and that never saw a mouse-
trap; a mouso that can not squeak, and
that actually lays eggs! How tho littlo
brown fellow, whom you hoar scamper-
ing and squeaking in the wall, would
open his bright black eyes if ho woro to
hear of such a mouso as this.

"That creature a mouse?" ho would
say. "Where is its long, beautiful tail?
Where is its sharp nose, and its pretty
white teeth, and its four trim littlo feet,
with their dainty claws? Pooh! I don't
believe it's a mouso at alll"

Between you and me, my dears, tbe
littlo brown fellow is right, and this
strange creature is not really a mouso;
but that is what it is called the e.

Brownlo might well be proud, how-
ever, if he could claim it as ids cousin,
for she is ono of tho most beautiful
creatures in tho world. Her long,
oval body is covered with a thick coat
of hair, and ovory single hair In this
coat is a tiny bit of living rainbow,
Hashing back tho light In a thousand
many-colore- d rays, ltubics, emeralds,
sapphires, topazos, diamonds, ame
thysts, opals taKc a nun una ot cacn,
mix them all together, and tosithem up
in tho sunlight at noon when tho sun is
brightest then you may havo
some idea of tho sparkling beauty of
this little which creep no
quietly about in tho mud at tho bottom
of tho sea.

By the way, she has another name
besides e, and a much prettier
one Aphrodite. Let us call her that
in the future.

Now, is Aphrodite proud of her
beauty? We should be, I am suro, in
her place. We should spend all our
time in tho brightest sunshine we could
find, on top of the biggest rock, and
we should sparkle and sparkle until tho
sun himself would bo jealous. But
Aphrodite is not proud; on the con-
trary, sho is tho shyest littlo creature
in tho world. Instead of sunning her-
self, and enjoying tho sensation sho
creates, her ono dcslro is to keep out of
tho way. Burrowing into the mud,
hiding under stones or in empty shells,
wrapping herself up in a sea-
weed mantle, sho seems to bo con-
stantly saying:

"On! don't, I beg of you. tako tho
troublo to look at me! I am only four
inches long, nnd 1 haven't any head
worth mentioning. You really em-

barrass mo by staring; and thero are
so many creaturos all around here that
aro really worth looking at. See that
great octopus over there, who is trying
so hard to attract your attention. Go
and look at him, like good people!
Ho is fifty times as big as I am, and ho
likes to bo stared at, and can stare
back 'again."

Humph! I don't want to look at tbe
octopus now, do you? Ugly thing!
We will seo him somo day, however.
But now I really must stir up Miss
Aphrodlto, and lot you sco how sho
walks.

You sea thoso bunches of bristles on
each sido of her flat body? Well, she
walks if you can call it walking with
those. Sho docs not get about very
fast; but thero is no need of that, for
sho has plenty of time, and is never in
a hurry. Another queer thing about
her is the way in which sho breathes.
You see sho lives in tho mud a great
deal, and yet she docs not want to
breatho mud; so, under her beautiful
rainbow cloak of hair, sho has another
coat of something that looks like felt.
This felt coat catches and holds tho
mud, and does not let any of it pass
through; so that the scale-lik- e gills un-

derneath, through which sho breathes,
get nothing but clear, good water. I
am very sorry to bo obliged to say that
Aphrodlto is oxtrcmcly greedy, but it is
tho melancholy truth. Thero is no end
to her appetite; and l'arn afraid that if
she were very hungry sho would not
hesitato to eat her own grandmother.
Isn't that shocking? Laura E. Rich-
ards, in Our Little Ones.

FRIGHTENED HIMSELF.

The Story ol a Thoughtless Boy Who Aft-
erwards Became a Great Fainter.

Afternoon was wearing toward even-
ing in tho west of England, nnd dark-pes- s

was already beginning to creep
over tho shadowy chambers and long
narrow passages of an old English
country house, although it was still
broad daylight outside. Darkest of all
was a deep recess in tho wall at the
end of tho great corridor in the third
story, where a boy seemed to be hard
at work upon something that appeared
to require, all his atteution.

Had there beon light enough to see
his face, any one who saw it would
have been struck by tbe fineness of its
outline, and the thoughtful depth of
expression in the largo bright eyes
which attracted tho notlco of all who
saw him for tbe first timo, although
no one could easily have guessed then
what he was one day to be. But just
at that moment "Wild Davie," as
he was very justly called, was busy
witn a very miscmovous piece
of sport, indeed nothing less than
the I dressing up of a "ghost" to
frightou his playfellows. In the dark
recess at the end of the corridor stood
a marble statue of Apollo toe Archer,
with one arm outstretched as if in the
very act of bending fcU fatal bow.

Outlined in IM ghostly whiteueM
against the deep gloom behind it, it wan
a startling sight at the best of times;
but benoath the skillful hands of our
hero It was fast growing Into amonsWr
that might have scarod Gcnoral Grant
himself.

Leaving the long white ncok stand-
ing out bare and spectral against the
darkness, ho folded a black cloak
around the body, letting the cold, dead
whiteness of the marble pcop out ev-

ery here and there. Upon the face ho
fixed a hideous rod and black mask
with eyes, whllo over tho ex-

tended arm he hung a whllo cloth with
crimson handkerchlof pinned to it,

which at a little distance looked terri-
bly llko a broad stain of blood. Around
tho lower limbs he wrapped a pleco
of yellow Chinese silk, twisted up so
as to look liko a colling snako; and
then, by way of a finishing touch, ho

at tho monster's feet, a smallfriaccd lighting up all tho ghastly de-

tails with a woird, unearthly glare.
"Won't It mako 'em jump!'Ychuckled

he, as ho stepped back to took at the
effect of his work.

If any ono had told Davie at that
moment that ho was playing a very
cruel and cowardly trick, wnlch had
frightened manv children to death and
scarcu many moro into uopciess laiots,
ho would have been greatly surprised
and shocked; for, with all his thoughtl-
essness, he was thoroughly kind-hearte- d.

But all that he thought of
was the fun that it would bo to himself,
little dreaming that ho was just about
to receive a lesson which would cure
him of playing such tricks for the rest
of nt; mo.

Just then a loud voice was heard
calling out from the foot of the stair:

"Davie! Davie! where are you?
Como along, quick; we're going to
drive round by tho lake, and watch
tho sun set over the mountains."

And "Wild Davie" went off liko a
shot

Tho drive lasted so long, and there
were so many things to bo looked at
on tho way, that by the time they got
home again our friend Davlo had for-
gotten all about the frightful sen-
tinel that he had loft standing at
the end of tho upper corridor,
and went racing along it nt full speed
to get to his room. Tho next moment
a howl of terror startled the whole
house, and three or four of the serv-
ants, hurrying to tho spot in alarm,
found Davlo lying on tbe floor, half
fainting with fright, in fiont of the
monster which ho had himself dressed
up. All that followed may easily be
imagined the rush of the whole house-
hold to see what had happoned, the
wonder, tho dismay, tbo scoldings
heaped upon poor Davlo, and (hardest
of all for him to bear) tho loud laugh
of the other boys as they realized how
neatly ho had 'been caught in his own
trap.

But thero was one person there who
did not join in tho laughter, and that
was a quiet old gentleman with a long
gray beard at that time one of the
most celebrated artists in Britain who
had just come down to the country for
a few weeks' holiday.

"This boy has the eye of an artist"
said ho, looking keenly at the terribla
figure. "He will bo heard of yet"

And the old man was right Ned
many years later "Wild Davie" was
famous throughout a England as
Dnvid Scott tho painter. iVsrwS Ser,
t' Harper's Young People.

THE TURKISH INFANT.
The Importance of the Nurse as a HemM

of the Family.
Among the Christians tn the East

the nurse is not so important as with
tho Mohammedans. With the latter she
is sacred. Sho ranks nftor the mother.
Sho is liko tho African "aunty" of tho
South. If the nurse have children of
her own thoy aro styled tho "milk
brothers and sisters" of her adopted
nursling. Even at the palace of the
Sultan, tho nurse who nourishes a
Prince or Princess has golden oppor-
tunities of advancement. Sho secures
her own and her children's welfare for
life. Sho is loaded with presents.
Thcso presents differ in value, accord-
ing to tho moans of tho master, and
nre given on every possible occasion.
When the child says, "Baba!" or
"Father;" when it has its first tooth;
when its birthday comes round and
when it makes its first step the nurse
lias presents, it is tno samo at uair.im,
the festal Mohammedan season; and thus
upon every slight occasion, presents
rain down from father, mother, grand-
parents, uncles and aunts.

If the parents are wealthy, the
nurse's duty is limited. It consists
simply in feeding tho baby, for an
odalisque one of tho women of the
harem performs the duty of caring
for the child.

In addition to theso two aids of
Turkish babyhood, in every

home, a servant or two have
charge of the washing and cleaning of
tho nursery and linen.

As soon as the child is old enough to
bo ablo to tako ordinary nourishment,
it is taken from tho nurse and put into
the hands of tho oldest male servant
If the child bo a boy, this servant is to
be tho tutor. until the boy.issentto
school. The boy remains in his hands
for about iivo years. It is mostly here
that he obtains his first moral impres-
sions. 8. 8. Cox, in Wide Awake.

Not a High Charge Either.

When Boston was Fanny Komblo'a
home, and her summers wero spent
hero and there in rural Massachusetts,
she engaged a worthy neighbor to bo
her charioteer during the season df one
ot her country sojourmngs. witn
kind-hearte- d loquacity he was begin-
ning to expatiate on the country, the
crops and the history of the people
around about when Fanny remarked,
in hor imperious, dogmatio fashion:

"Sir, I have engaged you to drive
for me, not to talk to mc."

The farmor ceased, pursed np his '

lips and ever aftor kept his peace.
When the vacation weeks wore over,
and the damo was about to return to
town, she sent for her Jehu and his
bill. Running her eyes down its awk-
ward columns sho paused.

"What is this item, sir?" said sha.
"1 can not understand it."

And with equal gravity he rejoined:
"Sass, five dollars. I don't often take
it, but when I do I charge." Boston
Beacon,

m t m

A. wagon containing George Dokter
and his little brother Charles, while
crossing the railroad traok at Roches-
ter, Pa., was struck between the
wheels and demolished by a locomo-
tive. George Dokter, who was driv
ing, was knocked twenty feot to one
side of the track, and was severely
bruised, while his brother was sent up
in the air but fell baok upon the pilot,
where he managed to hold on until the
train was stopped, when he was taken
off, none tho worse for his remarkable
experience. Both horses were killed.

tilUburgh Post.
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